

The C o mi call Htjlorie of 

He plyes the Duke at morning and at night. 

And doth impeach the freedome of the date 
If they deny him Iufticc. Twenty Merchants, 

The Duke hinafelfe,and the Magnificos 
Of greateft port have all perfwaded with him, 

But none can drive him from the envious pica 
Of forfeiture,of Iuftice, and his Bond. 

Ief. When 1 was with him,I have heard hiw fwear 
To Tuball and to Chm, bis countrey-men. 

That he would rather have Anthonio's fL fli 
Then twenty times the value of the fumme 
That he did owe him : and 1 know my lord, 

If Law, authority ,and power deny nor, 

Jr will go haid with poore Anthonio. 

For. Is it your deere friend that is thus in trouble ? 

Bajf. The deereft friend to mee,rhekindcft man, 

The beft conditiond and unwearied Ipirit 
In doing curtefies : and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour mere appeares 
Then any that drawes breath in Italy. 

Per. What fumme owes he the lew? 

’Bajf. For me three theufand Ducats. 

Par W hat no more.pay him fix thoufand,and deface thebond. 
Double fix thoufand,and then treble that 
Before a friend of this defeription * 

Shall lofe a haire through Bajfanio's fault 
Firft go with me to Churcb,and call me wife 
And then away to Venice to your frieud • * 

For never fhall you lie by Portia's fide * 

With an unquiet foule. You ftallhave gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty rimes over 
W hen it : ispaid, bring your true friend along. 

My mard Nenifja, and my felfe mcane time 
Will live as Maidcs and Wrddowes s ccmcaway. 

For you fhall hence upon your wedding day s 
Bid your friends welcome, fhewa merry cheere. 

Since you are deere bought J will love you deere. 

But let me hearc |he letter of your friend. 

Sweet 


Exeunt. 


the Merchant of V enice • 

r „t Raflanio, m **** « tt ■*/«**» ’ ™]? rtdiUr . s r 
r llTl very iJ, my bondto the lew hforfast audfinee tn 

JZ imtoffible l Jhenld live, all debts are eleerd betweenyod 
*t my death : nOtwithftand,ng y *fejj# 
love do not f erf wade yett to come, let not my letter. 

^ CD r O lov e ! difpatth allbufinc ffe andhe gone. 

Since I hav e your good leave to go away, 
t w 1ll wake hafte ; but till I come againe, 

No bed fhall ere be guilty of my flay, 

Nor *eft be interpoler tw«c ustwaine. 

Sclexnto . 

l' a fyffrthe ItwsndSrttrkryandAnthoviio, 

l and the lay hr. 

use IavlorJooke tohiro,teli not me ofmercy, 

This is the foole that lent out money grafts. 

IayIor,leoke to >h _ - good Shylocke, 

lie have my bond, fpcak not again ft my bond, 

I hiveVworne an oath, that 1 will ^vemy-Md: 

The u call’d ft me deg before theu hadft acaufe, 

* nT fince I am a deg, beware my phangs, 

The Duke fhall grant tne Iuftice;I do wonder 
Thou nauehtv laylor that thou art fo fond 

Jo with him at hit requeft. 

1”w \khaJtmybondTl wftl not heare thee fpcake, 
lie have my bonded therefore fpeak no more. 

] le rot be made a foft and dull eyde foole, 

T( fhake the head, relent, and figh,and yeeld 
To C hriftian inter ceffors : follow not, 
lie have no {peaking,! will have my bend. 

Sol, It is the moft impenitrable curre 
That ever kept with men. 
tAn. let him alone, 

He follow him no more with bcotlefle prayers. 

He feeks tr y life, his rtsfon well 1 know j 
I oft deliverd him his forfeitures. 

„T- ‘ 





